'Y Whs not surprised to see Bobs
I8l form wedged 1h the crowd about
I hirds of the way from the cen
L |88, Rvery other active floor membe
(‘s there, 100. Fven Tke Bloomen

and Joe Barnes, who seldom

into the big crowde, were on
]

perhaps to cateh & fMer for they
ving turkey money, perbaps
lo get as near the killlug as possibie
‘Dob walk not trading, although on the
, he never wok big eye oft
) comm 1 sald to mysell. “He
h trylng to fathom Barry Conmot's
thmtl but for whal purpose
'phasled me. The hands of the big
telock on the wall showed thal trading
'had been 30 minutes under way, and
stlll Barry Conant was pushing up the
price. His volee had Just rung out
: "l! for any part of 5.000" when, like
. ' ‘an echo, It sounded through the hall
i “Sold.” It was Bob. He had worked
1 his way to the center of the crowd
: and stood in front of Barry Conaut
He was not the Bob who bad taken
Barry Conant's gafl that afternoon a
few weeks before. 1 unever saw him
ler, calmer, more sell-possessed
~ He was the Incarnation of confldent
. power. A cold, cynleal smile played
© mround the cornerg of hlg miouth as
he looked down upon Mg opponent
The effect upon Barry Conant was

T . " different from that of Bob's last bid
. on the day when Beuluh Sands’ hopes
{ 8 went skyward In dust. 1t did oot

rouse in him the wild, furlous desire
for the onslaught that he showed
then, but seemed to gulcken hig alert
L prolific mind to exerclse ail its cun
"nin; 1 think that o that one mo
ment Barry Conant recalled bl suspl
olons of the duy before, when he had
wondered what Bob's presence lu  the
worowd meant, and that he saw again
the pleture of Hob on the day when
b himeelf had ditched Bob's treasure
train. He hesitated for just the frac
thon of & second, while he waved with
lightling-like rapidity a set of fingor
“Aeigoals to his lleutenants. ‘Then Le
% squared himself for the encounter
A M35 for 5,000 Cold, cold ne the volcs
h: of a condemning judge rung Bob's
L “Bold" "6 for 5,000." “Sold. 2t
~ for 6,000, "Bold"” Thelr eyss were

" fized upon each other, in Barry's u de
t glare, 1o Bob's mingled pity sud
tempt. The rest of the brokers

ed thelr own bids and offers un

Ml it could have truthfully been sald
Ithat the floor of the stock exchangs
. 'was gulet, an mlmost unheard-of thing
in lke cireumstances. Again Barry
' 'Conant’s volce, “g6 for 5,000." “Sold."
“96 for 6,000." “Sold"” Barry Conant
bed met his master. Whether 1t wus
that for the first time In all hle wou
derful career he realized that the
“gystem"” was to meel its Nemesig,
or what the cause, none could tell
,perhaps not even Barry Consnt him
self, but some emotion caused his
. ollve face for an Instant to turn pale,
. & and glve his volee B telltale quiver
iy {.‘ Onee more pealed forth “26 for 5,000
‘That Bob saw the pallor, that he

] uulu the gquiver, was evident to all,
o8 for the instaunt his “sold” raug oul, he
followed It with 56,000 at 24, 23, 22
20" Neither Barry Conant nor any
\:ol his lleutenants got In & “take It;"
~ although whether they wanted to or
not was an open question unt!l Bob
(A} | allowed his voice to dwell Just like o
pendulum swing. of time on the Y0

- It was as It he were tantalizing them
into sticking by their guns. By the
‘_ time he paused, Barry Conant's nerve
was back, for his plercing “Take it”
‘had llphd to it “20 for any part of
"10000 The bid was yet on his lips
lwhen Bob's deep volece rang out
H"'Iou." Apy part of 26,000 at 19, 18,
16, 10." Hell was now loose. Back
}.Il forth, up against the rail, around

- ‘the room and back and sround agaln,
’!h erowd surged for 16 of the wildest,

! .,,lnllut minutes in the history of the
- _.lt“ York stock exchange, & history
Il'.'hh with records of wild and cruzy

%[ At last from sheer exhaustion there

b ';E&a a ten minutes' lull, which was

¥ e in comparing trades, At the be-
of the respite Bugar was sell-
at 165, for in that quarter hour of
# it had broken from 210 to
but when the ten mioutes bad
{ , the stock had worked hack
h -167. Bu-nr Conant had again taken |
* th® center of the crowd, after hastily
xtﬂnmu the brief notes handed him
. bY mesbenger-boys and giving orders
',--- his leutenants. He had evidently
elved reenforcements in the form
mewed orders from his principals.
of the faces that fringedd the |
T clrele of that crowd weve fright- |
' to look upon, some white s
‘ li!ud from hospital pil-

] '8d Lo the verge of apo-
il ltrllqad &8 though awaite
3 MI of the Jury with a
1 verdict, They ull Knew
ll_‘ #o0ld wore than & hun-
nd sheres of Sugar upon |

profits must be more (han
- Would ba resume selling, |
" Was It short |

bought back, or
4 If loug, whose stock?
selling out on one
were they all selling to-
mﬁr cover of Barry Con-
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bag preparafory to the plaughter of
the Washirgton contingent? All these
questionh were rushing through
heads of that crowd of hrokers ke
sténm throngh a bolley, now hot, now
eald, but alwaya at high pressice, for
upon the corvectnets of the answer de
pended the faviune of many who
breathlessly awalted (he renewal or
the suspenslonh of the vontest.  Even
Barry Conant's usually lmpnssive faee
wore O tinge of unxiety

Indeed, Hob wis the only one In
the center of that throne Lthat showed
no slgn of what wae going on beliind
It The same cynleal emile thut hiad

been there since the opening  stinl
played around the ocornes of hla
mouth us he sgquared  hlmselt  in

front of his dpponemt
that he wag not through
ant hed evidently decided to force the

Lhe :
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All Knew now |

Barry Cone |

{ mok It

Ctrumpet of the dellvering angel.
L)

Announce that They Cannot Mest
Thelr Obligations.
Thir statement that one of the old-

| est houses had been swamped in the

crush Bob had started caused further
flantle solling, nnd, fs though every
member had employed the lull to re.
il Wis Imgs, n how! “rose that pealed
and walled to the dome.

I watched Bob closely; in fact, it
wea lmpossible for me to tuke my
oyes O hltn: he geemed abaolntely
unmindfnl of the agonlzing ahrieks
ubout him, for the frengled brokers
were no longer trving thelr bida oy

offera, bhut sereaming thom. He still
comtinued  relentless]y o hammer
Hugar, offering It In thousandd and

tene of thoneand oty

Agnin and again the gavel foll, and
agnin ana again an annonneement of
falhire wng followed by blood-curdling
hawle.  When Sugar strock 80-—not
180, but plain 80<h seemed that Lhe
Iapt day of stock spacilation wis uat
lunal Alnnouncements were  bhalng
wade every few minutes of the faliuve
of this baak, the cloging of the doora
of that trust company. Where would
It end” What power could stop this
Niagara of molten dolava®? Suddenly
above the tumult rose Bob Brownley's
He must have hWeen standing
on his tiptops. His hands were ralsed
ulnft He seemed to tower a hefd
the mob,  Hig volees wag sl
aund unimpaired by the terrible
o thnt
sonnded like the
Y80

valoe,

ubove
clenn

strinin of the past two hours,
HmuEL hive

1.4 1
. i Bob Brownley Hung Close to the Sugar-Pole All Day,
fighting, although more ecautiously for any part of 26,000 Sugar.,” Instant.
than beford 87 for & thousand,” 1y Sogar was hurled gt him from all

One of his Hentenants bid 67 for GO0,
another 47 for 300, and ns Bob had

not yet shown his Intentlon of meet-
ing their bids, 67 Tor different smounts
was heard all over the houas Dol

might have been tosslng 4 metal coln
to decide the advisability of buying
back what he had gold; he might have
heen adding up the Lids as they wers
made He gald nothing for & fraction
of 4 minute, which to those tortured
men must hive seemed ke an age.
Then with a4 wave of his hand, as
though lll-j.\'t-l'lng a benediction, he
swept the clrele with a cold-blooded:
“Sold the lots, 0,400 in all”
‘Sixty-seven for a thousand”—aguin

Barry Conant's bld, “Sold.” 67 for,
5,000 “Sold.” 68 for a thousand." |
“Bold." The drop from 5,000 to 1,000

and o dollar & share in Barry Conant's
bids was the mortally wounded, but
stlll game general’s
treat.” Bob heard It
10,000 at 65, 64, 62, 60."  The din was
now us fAerce as before, The enlirve
crowd, all but Barry Copant snd his
leutenauty, seemed to'have concluded
that Bob's renewal of attack meant
thut he was the winnlng =ide, and
those who had been hangiong on 1o
thelr stock hoping agalnst hope, and
those who were short aod had been
undecided whether to cover ur to hold
on and sell more for grenter
vied with one aRpother in @ frantle ef
fort to =ell
coming panie All could see thuat it
wiug o bad one, as the least Informed
on the floor kpnew that there
tremendous nmount of Sugar sjock In
the hands of Washiogtou novices at
ppeculation and of others who
bought il at high prices. Sugar was
pow dropplog two, three, five doljurs
A ghure between trades, and (he panle
wits spreading to the other poles, as
fs always the case, for when there are
sudden large logses In one stock, the
lokers must throw over (he other
stocks they hold to meet thely Joss,
and thus the whole structurs tunMles
1iKe a house of cards.  Sugpr had Just
crosged 110 when the loud bang of Lhe
president’'s gavel resounded through
the room. Ipstently thers was a sl

lence a8 of death, AN knew the
meaning of tho sound, the most
ominous ever heard in a stock exs
change, calling for the temporary
suspenslon qf business while the preal-
dent announces the fallure of some
member or house.

“Auy part of

“Sound the Hes

profta, |

All could now feel the |

Was 8 |

had |

slides of Ihl- crowd He was the only
buyer of the moment who had nppear-
od since Sugar broke 1456, Barry Con-
ant and s Heutenants had disappear-
of ke snowflakes at the opening of
the door of the firebox of & locomo-
tive speeding through the storm. In
w few seconds Bob had been sold all
the 20,000 he had bid for., Aghin his
volee rang out: “80 for 25,000 The
sellers momentarlly linlted. He got
only & few thousand of his 26, “85 for
26,000 A few thougand more, “90 for
$26,000." Sl fewer thousands, His
bldding was hegluniug to tell on the
imnob A ery ran through the room
into the crowds around the poles:
“Hrownley has turned!”"—and taking
renewed courage at the peport, the
bulls rallled thelr forces and began
to bid for the different stocks, which
a moment before It hud seemed that
no une wanted at any price,

in & chip of & minute the whole
deene chunged; there wag almost as
wild & panie on the up slde sa there
hiad been on the dowp, HBob Brownley
continued buylng Bugar until he had
pughed It uhove 160,
sbouut tallying up his trades, At the
end of ten minutes' enlculation he re-
turned to the
000 shares more; coming out, his eye
caught mine, ”

“Jim, have you bLeen here long?"

"An eternlty I was bhere at the
openlug and | pray God never to put
me through another two hours ke
the pust two, Il seems a  hideous
drein, # nlghtmare Hob, in the
name of God, what have you been
dolng?” |

He gave me o wild, awlful look of
exultation sSublime trlumph shone
in thote Wazlng brown orbs, triumph
such as | hag never géen in the eyes
ol s,

“dim Randolpl, | have been glving
Waull sireel and 1ta hell ‘system’ a dose
of g own polson, a good full- measure
dose,  They planned by harvesting a
fresh erop of hwman hearts and souls
ou the bull slde to give Friday the
13th o new meaning,  Traditdon ways
Friguy the 1Hh is Bear Saints' day.
I belleve in maintaining old tradl

Tons, o T have harvested thelr hearts

Ingtgad, 1 will tell you about it some
tme, Jim, but now | moit see Benlah
Sunds.  Jim Handolph, 've saved her

and her falier.  I've made thein &
round three willlons and & stropg
Seven milllons for mywselr,”

S giirmored in his eyes

He then went |

| slonately;

He almost
awny m ﬁu i
moment, and | m
urged me to follow him.

Gﬂhm Vls

As | passed through my ofce a few
minutés later 1 héard Hob's volce In
Beulah Sands' office. It was ralsed
in passiondte sloguence;

“Yep, Hetilah, 1 have done It single-
handed. 1 have crucified Camemeyer,
‘Standard O, and the " that
spiked me to the cross & few wecks
ogo, You have (hree and T
have seven. Now thers thing
more but for yon to go to your
father, and then come baok to me.
Fack to me, Beululi, bnek ﬁ' mwe 1o be
my wife!”

He stopped.  There was no sound.
b owalted: then, frighténed, 1 stepped
to the door of Beilah Sandgs' office.
Bob was standing  Just  joslde the
threshold, where lie had halted to give
her the glad tdings.  Bhe bhad risen
from her degk and wayd looking at him
with an agonized atare. He geemed

to be transfixed by her look, the wild |

eostaby of the onthurst of Jove yot
Bhe was Just
snylng an 1 reached the door:

“Hob, n Mwercy's name tell me you
got this money falely, bly."

Bob must huve reallzed for the first
vime whnt he liad Jone He did nol
gpeak. e only stared inte her eyes
Bhe woan now at his side,

“Hob, you are unperved'” she said;
“you héve been through d terrible or
deal, For an hour | have Been 1oad
ing In the bulletins of the banks and
trust compunies that have falled, of
the banking houses that have Leen
ruined. 1 have been reading that you
did It that you have made millions-
and 1 knew It was for me, for father,
but In the midst of my Joy, my gratl
tude, my love~rfor, oh, Bob, | love
you," she Interrupted herself  pas
“it seemn as though | love
you bevond the capaelty of a human
heart to love. 1 tuink that rfor the
right to be yours for one slugle mo
ment of this life | would smilingly en
dure all the palps and nlseries of
elernal torture Yes, ‘Bob, for the
right to have yvou osll me yours for
only while 1 heard the words, | would
do anything, Bob, anything that  was
honorahle,™

She hod drawn his hesd down close
tao hér face, and her gréfl biue eyvea
gearched his as thongh they would
go 1o hig very soul. She was u ehlld
in her simple appeal for Wim w allow
her 1o see his heart, to see that there
wis nothing bluek there,

Au she goaeed her Dheautiful bhands
played through hig halr a8 9o o math
er's throngh that of the child she le
soothing In slckness,

“Hob, speak 1o me, speak to me”
she hegged, “tell me there wus no dis.
honor In the getting of those millions.
Tell me no one was made to suffer us
my futher and I have suffercd.  Tell
me that the suleides and the conviets,
the daughters dragged 10 shame and
the mothers driven to the madhouse
as o resnlt of this panie, cannot be
churged to anything unfaly or dislhon:
arable that you have Jone. Baob, oh,
Hob, answer! Answer no, or my
heart will break: or if, 1lob, you have
made & mistake, If you have done
that which In your great degive to ald
me and my father seemed Justifiable,
but which you now sce was wrong,
tell It to me, Bob, desr, and together
we will try to undo it. We will try
to find & way to atone. We will glve
the milllons to the lusl, last penny
to those upon whom you have brought
misery. Father's loss will not mat.
ter. Together we will go to him and
tell him what we have done, whal
we have llved through, tell him of
onur mistake, and in our agony he will
forget his own. For such a horror
has my father of anything dishonor-
able that he will embrace his migery
as happiness when he knows that his
teachings have enabled hig daughter
to undo this great wiong. Amnd then,
Bob, we will be married, and you and
T'und father and molher will he to
gether, and be, oh, s0 happy, #nd we
will begin all over again,'”

“Beulah, stop; in the pame of God,
in the name of your love for me,
don't say another word. There s
& limit to the capucity of & man to
suffer, even If he be u great, strong
brute like myself, and, Beulah, 1 bave
rerached that llmit, The day has been
u hard one."

His voice softened and became as
A tired child's.

“I must go into the hustle of the
street, into the din und sound, and get
down my nerves and get back my
heud. Then 1 shall be uble to think

| clear and true, and 1 will come back

center and bought 11,

| @arth

to you, nnd together we will aee If 1
have done anylhing that makes me
unfit totouch the cheek und the hands
find the Hps of "the best and most
begutitul woman God ever put upon
Heuluh, you know | would not
decolye you lo save my body from tho
fires of this world, and my sonl from
the torture of the dumped, and |
promise you that if 1 find that I have
done wrong, what you call  wrong,
whul your father would call wrong,
I will do what you day Lo atone.

Ile took her hund between lis
hundy, gently, reverently, and touch-
lug him lips to her glorious molden
halr, he went away,

Beulah Bands turped (o me, ' Plouse,
Mr. Randolph, go with him, He s gonl-
dazed. One can never tell what u heart
sorely perplexed will prompt Its own-
er lo do. Often In the night when |
have got mysell into a fever from
thinking of my father's situation, |
have had ewful temptations, The
ageots of the devil seek the wretched

wuen none of thoge they love are by.
I have often thought some of the
blackest tragedies of the earth might
have been mverted If there had been
ltmtrlmdtoumnlpmm

gg-mumm!umgu

h

in

I overtook Bob just
fice. 1 a1 mot spenk to him, for ¥
realized that he Waw In 1o mood for
company. | dropped In behind, de.
termined that I would not lose sight
of him. It was almoat one o'clock.
WaN stréet whs &t [ta merldlan of
freney, every ome on a wild rush, The
day'n doinge had packed the always
crowded money lane, The newsboys
were  whouting  afternoch  editions.
“Terrible panle In Wall street, One
man hgalngt milllons. Robert Brown-
Iy Liroke ‘the streel” Made twenty
milllona In wno hour. Bank Falled.
Wreek and ruln everywhere,  Presl
dent Snow of Asterfield Natlonsl
pulelde” Bobh gave no sign of hewe
Ing. He strade with o dlow, measured
gall, hizg head ercet, hin eyes staring
ahead, a man tiinking, thinking, think
Ing for his salvation. Many hurrying
men looked at him, some with an
expression of unutterable hatred, as
though they wanted to attack him,
Then agnin there were those who
called him by name with & laugh or
Joy: and some turned (o watch Him
In curfosity. It was easy to plek the
wounded from thone who shared In
hig vietory, and from those who knew
the frenzled Anance buzzdiw only by
fts buzk. Hoz saw noune
lie bs golng” He caome to the head

I

He Seemed Absolutely Unmindful of the Agonizing Shriek About Him.

of the street of coln and erlmpe and
crossefl  Rroadway, His path was
blocked by the fence surrounding ol
Trinlty's echurchyavd, Grasplug the
plekets In efther hand he stared ot

the erumbling headstones of those
guardsmen of Mammon who ones
walked the earth and fought thelr

heart battles, us he woas walking aud
fighting, but who now konew no tey
o'clock, no three, who looked upon
the stock-gamblers wnd dollae-tratlers
us they looked upon the worms thut
honeycombed thelr headstones’ Lasss,
What thoukhls wenl through Hob
Hrownley's min only  his  Maker
knew, For minutes he stood motion
laas, then he walked down Hroadway,
He went into  the Haltery, The
benches were crowded with that jet-
sam and Aotsam of humanity  that
New York's mighty pewers throw In
armies upon her inland besches ut
every sunrvise, Here
sleeping off a prolonged debauch, thers
a lad whose trankness of faee and
homespun clothes and  bewlldered
eves spelt “from the furm and moth-
ar's watehful love,” On another bonch

an ltulian woman who had o half-dog. |

sociul '
gqueens about her, and whose clotheg !

en future dollar kings and

U Bodden brute |

told of the Immigrant ship just into |

port Bolb Brownley apparently saw |
none. But suddenly he stopped. Upon
a bench sat a sweelfaced mothey

holding 4 sleeplng babe in her arms,
while a curly-pated boy negtled his
head In her lap and slept through the
maglo lanes aond falry woods of dream-
land, The woman's face was one of
those (hat blend the confidence of
glrlhood with the uncertainty of woin.
anhood., "T'was n pretty face, which
bhad beeu plainly tugged by s Muker

for o light-hearted teip through the

world, but It had  been seared by
the fron of the efty,

“Mr. Brownley—" Bhe started to
rise,

He gently pushed her back with &
“hush,” -unwilling 1o rob the sleepers
of their heaven.

"What are you dolng lere,
-t He halted.

“Mrs. Chuse. Mr. Brownley, wheh
I went away from Randolph &_ i-
doiph's’ ofes 1 married John
You may remomber him a8 a daltvm
clerk. 1 had such & happy

ynmuumm I did" no

‘These

Mys,

km Both- were 100 mueh
with thelf own thoughte to notice me

or afy one else. | conld not overhear |

their conversation, but long after
ward, when I mentioned our old -teu-
ogtapher, Hessie Brown, to Bob,

101d me of the Incldént-ut the Bnt
tery.  Mer husband, after thelr mar-

riage, had beoome® Infected with the '

ptock-gambling microbe, the microbe
that gnaws Into its vietim's ‘mind und
heart day snd  night, while ever
foercey grows the “get rvieh, get rich”
fever, He had plunged with thelr say-
joed and had drawn a blank. He had
Jout Wie position In  dlsgrace and
had landed In the bucketshop, the
sub-cellar pit of the big stock ex
change bell.  From there n week be
fore he had been sent to prisgon for
theft, and that mornfhg she had been
turned ‘Into the street by her  land-
lord 1 gaw Bob take from his pocket
his meémorandum book, wrlte some
thing upon a léaf, tear 1t out snd hand
It to the woman, touch his hat, aud
before she conld stop hm, stride nway
1 saw her look al the paper, clap her
lhiands to her forehénd, look ut the

\\lm.-u‘nl:l paper agaln and at the retreating form

of Hob Brownley. Then 1 naw heér,

\

yes, there in the old Battery park, lo
the drizeling raln and under the eyes
of all, drop upon her knees in prayer.
How long she prayed 1 do not know.
I only know that as 1 followed Bob
I looked back and the womuan was
still upon her knees. [ thought at
the tHime how quesr and unnatural (he
whole thing seemed. Later, |léarned
to know thal nothing Is gueer and
unnatural in the world of humwan suf-
ferfog; that great human suffering
turng all that Iy queer and onnatural
into commonplace, Next duy Bessle
Hrown came to our office to ace Bob,
Nol belng able to gel st him =he nsk-.
ed for me

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

A Qrowl from the Cynic.
The friend In need 8 generally a

friend too many,

An $18
Padlock

During an auction sale i

Alaska u bronze Yale (8 Towne
padlock nold for $18,

And the man scemed mighty

Elud to get it ar that.

They needed locks up there."

And that particular man knew
thut he needed a YALE LOCK.
The best YALE PADLOCK
made will ¢ost you a mere frac.
© tion of the above amount, -
5 Drop in and let us show yoy
one, ' r

AMHANH’S

. !ﬂ*pim of farniture, a new
rocker. a conch or a side
“board. No matter what it s
you will find it hete and st °
prices that will surptise yon
for their lowness Drop fn
ll_lsldolmomm, &/
e —
WEST END FURNITURE
STORE.

Bowman & Schoenbarger,

we Sell ACC dt

Insurance

At very low prices. Secure
yourself against loss or
accident or sicKness,

MILLS & BROWN

REMEMBER
We move and store
your goods and do

all kinds of transfer
work. Phone 155. .

PEOPLES TRANSFER CO
DR. C, G. SMITH,

Office and residence 694 Wes
Center. Office hours 7:30 to 10:3
a m, 200!.0!3009 m. Oitizen
I'-'hono 448,

Smeeialist on dlumn of children

Prnf Frederic Bcrryman,
BARITONE

Teacher of Voice and
Piano.

Studio 400 E. Church cor, Vlno
Phone 140,

Music Lesson_s

Piano and Organ.
Miss Ada L. Bowen

Cit. Phonn 1202, 622 I, Center St.

Pennsylvania
L'“E%—f

AMESTOW
] N EXPOSITION

or Va.
Arpil ith to November S0th, Choteco of
nonnber of sttesctive rottes, |

Los Angeles, Cal,

April 9 1o May 1M ystle Shriners
Moy 7 1o |B~(iarman sptist Brishren
Gl Ol e Folbe, rumrmng lnotm

Atlantic City, N. J.

Mny uummﬂﬁamarumulodlnla\m'n
Inl_\r r. [} -uuh !.al'hlnﬁ‘mnplnr

duly 1 Hiand =R, P.O. lﬂ.

One way Hegond- clmuolonm Lickets i
Idrllm.l”o tana. Maxlao and

© oss[ te at
I'll.l!ltl ow are
and

clurl u;_- April

Around the werld

Tours §A10 nodd upwurd

For full pmm consuld
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$1.06
MIRIOH

To

COLUMBUS

Il! Return
lnry Sundq

S



